96                 A DIGIT OF THE MOON:

as big as a gourd: and it became green as an
emerald, and then red as a ruby, and shone in the
sun : and its weight caused it to sink down within
reach of his hand. So he put out his hand, and
plucked, and ate it.

And in an instant he saw a colossal hand
stretched out of the darkness, and it grasped him
and whisked him away, and suspended him over
an abyss by a slender string. And looking down,
he gazed into unfathomable depths, and looking
up, he saw a vulture pecking at the string with its
beak; and an icy chill froze his hear.t, while burning
fire tortured his extremities, and black darkness en-
veloped him: and it seemed to him that infinite
ages passed in each instant of ineffable agony.
Then on a sudden he awoke with a cry, and saw
only that old hermit standing in the moonlight that
fell through the roof, meditating, and muttering to
himself.

Then he lay down again on the bed, and slept
and dreamed again. And again it seemed to him
that he planted a seed, and watered it on the bank
of that river : and again it became a tree, and put
out leaves and blossoms and a fruit, which as before
grew green and red, and sank down into his hand.
And he plucked and ate it again. And in ao in-